DEATH OF PETTY OFFICER EVANS

their backs, so they rigged up the floor-cloth of
the hut as a sail. The mast was the staff of
the black flag which had been their first in-
timation of the Norwegians5 success. With
a fresh breeze and full sail they travelled i8|
miles on January igth, and next day picked
up the depot which they had left four days
previously. The red flag was flying merrily
to welcome them back, and below it was the
first of the three caches of food and fuel upon
which they were dependent to get off the
plateau alive. Until both the other cairns
were picked up and the food safely on their
sledge they could not be free from grave
anxiety. Soon afterwards the wind strength-
ened and before long developed into a blizzard,
which made them thankfiil that they had
already retrieved their first depot.

If it had been hard work pulling downhill
to the Pole, which was 800 feet lower than
One and a Half Degree Depot, it could not
now be any easier to pull uphill over the same
surfaces. We find constant references to the
exhausting nature of the work. The sheer
foot-tons of energy required to haul sledge-
loads to a height of 10,000 feet is prodigious^
and the labour of continuing to haul them
week after week without a break can only
drain the body of its vital forces. They had
reached the Pole by a superhuman effort.
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